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telephone-bell rang. A friend in the army insisted upon
seeing the Prime Minister without delay, as it was of the
utmost importance. Paderewski stood in the middle of the
room when the officer arrived ; he was pale and haggard,
and had aged considerably during the last few months ;
the customary keenness in his eyes had become anxiety and
nervous expectation. Yet even now there was that dignity
about him that no circumstance could shake. The guest
exclaimed : " Mr. President, Pilsudski wants to arrest you.
He has ordered the army not to give you protection if the
Socialists try to attack you. You must either fly or remain
Prime Minister/9 More people entered the room, most of
whom were National Democrats., afraid that Paderewski's
resignation would mean their own political downfall, maybe
even their arrest. Who could teE what a man like Pilsudski
would do ? Their voices were raised in one general
pleading : " Without you the country is doomed to anarchy;
you must stick to your task; you must save the nation;
you are the only safeguard of Poland's existence ; it is your
duty towards your name, your prestige, your patriotism. "
It was all very theatrical, looking much more dangerous
and of greater importance than it really was. And yet the
force behind which was responsible for the many events of the
last days was composed merely of usual parliamentary in-
trigue, of political enmities and of muddled political tactics.
For the last few weeks, however, life in the Castle was never
quite without a suggestion of the theatre before the ringing
down of the curtain. In the confusion of the situation the
overstrained nerves of Paderewski were no longer able to dis-
criminate between the tongues of gossip and those of truth*
More than ever Paderewski felt it his duty not to abandon
his ship. He did not realize that his ship had long ceased
to respond to his commands ; another hand was at the helm.
The one unmistakable fact was the vast shadow of the Chief of
State darkening the whole atmosphere within the castle on
the Vistula. Now that Pilsudski was assured of the Seym*s
final victory over his most dangerous competitor, he was no